Parnell
Nationalist words doing in the mouth of a landlord generally
regarded as a staunch Conservative ? Had it not been for
the support he received from the parish priest, Father Galvin,
he might have been thrown from his barrel; and if he had,
may we not imagine, knowing what his proud' nature was,
that his career as a Nationalist would there and then have
ended ? He was to be assailed a few years later in Enniscorthy,
but by that time he had established himself in Nationalism
and could see the leadership of the Irish people well in sight*
These are the singular accidents of fortune. Had Miss
Woods been less assiduous in the reading of romantic litera-
ture, she might not have demanded distinction in her husband,
and would, perhaps, have married Parnell and have settled
him in an agreeable life in Wicklow, with frequent visits to
Newport and Paris and London* Had some lout, inflamed
as much by patriotism as by porter, flung a damaged apple
or a rotten egg at Parnell, gesticulating on his barrel in the
market-place of Rathdrum, he might have altered the history
of England and Ireland* But these are idle speculations
which may not profitably be pursued*
The organisation of John's candidature was swift and
efficient* When the bashful and reluctant candidate descended
from the train at Rathdrum, he found himself surrounded by a
reception committee of priests, " most of whom did not know
either Charley or myself*" A band was strenuously perform-
ing patriotic airs, and as soon as the introductions had been
made, the candidate, led by his brother and the hypnotised
priests, formed a procession behind the robust musicians and
inarched off, followed by a large crowd, to Father Galvin's
presbytery, where an enthusiastic conference was held* On
the next day Charles hurled himself into Hacketstown and
West Wicklow, where he was uncivilly received. He did
everything that a High Sheriff ought not to do during an
election, even registering his vote, which was disallowed;
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